A   GOODLY   COMPANY

Binyon, Walter Crane, John Davidson, Lord de Tabley,
Kenneth Grahame, T. Gordon Hake, Ian Hamilton,
Lionel Johnson, 'George Egerton', Richard Le Gal-
lienne, Alice Meynell, Allan Monkhouse, J. T. Nettle-
ship, James Ashcroft Noble, Ernest Rhys, G. S. Street,
John Addington Symonds, Francis Thompson, Katharine
Tynan, William Watson, Frederick Wedmore, Oscar
Wilde. What new firm of these days, what firm of
only six years' standing, can boast of a list like that, or
anything approaching it? And I have made no mention
of the artists by whom many of these books were illus-
trated and decorated: William Rothenstein, Selwyn.
Image, Walter Crane, Aubrey Beardsley, Laurence
Housman, C. S. Ricketts, C. H. Shannon, Gleeson White,
William Strang, Wilson Steer, C. W. Furse, R. Anning
Bell.

It must have been about this time, I mean about the
year 1889, that there occurred a little incident which,
though it has nothing to do with publishing, throws
some light on John Lane's character. Among my
father's patients was a very big and powerful man who
was a victim of the drink habit. All efforts to treat
him privately having failed, it was decided that he
would have to go to a home for inebriates. Hearing of
this, Lane put forward the claims of his mother's insti-
tution at Kingswood. But Kingswood was a long way
off, and the patient would have to travel with an
attendant. Lane volunteered to be the attendant. Now
Lane was a little man and the dipsomaniac towered
above him; but Lane was undaunted, and off they went
together. It was a hazardous undertaking, but they
arrived at their destination without mishap. That was
typical of Lane. He was afraid of nobody* The
socially great had no terrors for him either. Being
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